
i.' wiiifM-'aftMSsI 


ThcTragedie. • 

Rat, Your Highneflc told me I fliould poll before^ 

King. My minde is^changd fir, my minde is changd, 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to plcafe you with the hearin. 
Nor none io bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday ,a riddle^ neither good nor bad: 

Why doofi thou runne fo many milcahout. 

When thou rmyftteil thy talc a necrer way, 

Once more what newes? 

Dar, Richmond is on thefeas- 
K ing. There let him fiakc,andbcthefca$onhiro, 
White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Dar. 1 know not mighty foucraigne but byguefle. 

King. Well fir, as you gucllc,as you gucile. 

Da. Sturd vp by Dorfer, Buckingham and Elic- 
Hc makes for England, there to clamicthc crowne. 

King. IstheChayrcemptie?is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpoifefl? 

What Hcirc of Yorke is there aliuc but we? 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkcs heire? 

Then tell me what doth hevpon thcfca? 

Dar. VnlelTefor that my liege, I cannot gucife. 

Vnlcire for that , he comes to be your liege, 

You cannot gueiTe, wherefore the Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt reuoult, and flic to him /fear, e. 

Dar. No might ie liege, therefore mirtrufl me not. 

Kingi Where is thy power then to bcatc him backc? 
Where arc thy tcnants,and thy followers? 

Arc they not now vpon the Wefteme (hore. 

Safe condu&ingthc rebels from their (hippes. 

Dar. No my good Lord,roy friendr are in the North. 

K ing. Cold friends to Richard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhouid (cruc,their foucraigne in the Well. 

Dar. Thev hauc not bin commanded mightic foucraigne 
Pleafc it your Maiefiie to giue me leaue, 
lie muflervp my friendsand mectc your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maicflie Hull pleafe. 

King. 7, 1, thou wouldfi be gone to ioinc with Richmond, 
/ wili nor truft you Sir. 

Dar. moft mightic foucraigne, 


of Richard the third. 

you hatie no caofe to hold my friendihip doubtful!, 

I ncutr was nor neucr will be falfc. 

j (m. Wei!, go rouftcr men : but hcarc you, leaue behindc 
your forme George Stanlic,lookeyourfaithbc firme: 
Orelfe,his hcadsalfurance isbutfrailc. 

Dtr. So deJc with him, as f proue true to you. Exit. Dar, 
Enter a A/ejfenger. 

Mef My Gracious foucraigne, now in Dcuonlhire, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, 

Sir Willum Courtney,and the haughtie Prelate, 

BiOiopof Exeter, his brother there, 

With many mo confidcrates,are in armes. 

Enter another Alejfenger, 

Mei My liege, in Kent the Guiliordsarc in armes, 

Andeuery houre more competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and fill I their power increafeth. 

Enter another A/ejJenger. 

M'f My Lord,thearraieofthc Duke of Buckingham. 

He jlnkfth him. 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but (bnges of death. 

Take that vntill rhou bring me better newes. 

Mej. Your Grace miflakes,the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buck inghams armie is difperfi and lcattcrcd. 

And he himielfc fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O 1 cry you mercie,! did miflake, 

Satchffe reward him for the biowl gaue him : 

Hathany well aduifed friend giuen our. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham f 
Mef. Such proclomatio hath bin made my liege. 

Enter another Alejfenger. 

* M'f SirThom3s’Loucll and Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tisfaid my Liege are vp in armes, 

^ct this good comfort bring I toyour Grace, 

JheBrittaine Nauic isdifper A, Richmond in Dorfliire 
Sent out a boate to aske them en the (hore, 

uu wcre affiants yea, or no : 

Whoanfwcred him they came from Buckingham, 

’ pon his partie : he miftrufling them, 

[away for Brittaine. 
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